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The T rage die of ’Richard D % of 

Pleifc i t your Highnes to Jifajfle me either with I or no? 

A. td. Ijir thou (ay I, to my rcquelh 
Nojii- thou fay no,to my demautid. 

hcn no m y hordjiny fute is at an end 

n Trrf ^' ddoW ]l , kes him n °M'He bens the brow. * 
A-j n , S ,‘ e oiunteft woer in Chrift cn dome. 
a ,Ed. Her iookesarc all repleate with Maieftie. 

One way or other jfie is fer a King.; 

And (he fiiall be my loue )0 r elfe my Queer, e, 
a ^ j n c king Ed) \ard t o c k c thee for his Queene? 
a. Tis better faid thendone,my gracious LorcL 
f ain a iubiefbfic to ieaft withall, %■ ■■ 

but farre vnfit to be a Soueraigne. 

K Ed. S W eet widdow,by myftatc I fweare, 

1 Ipeake no more then what rny heart intends? 

Am, that is to enioy thee for my loue. 

Z-C And that is more then I will yeeld vnto 

1 Know I am to bad co be your Qiiec'tffc * - : ’ 

And yet to good to be your Combine. 

k-Ed. You cauill widdow,I did mcane my Ouccne, 

Father.’ G* SR * CC W ° Uld bC ^ my fonnes A °“ ld call you 

A.Ed'.No more then when my daughters cal thee mother 
I 1 j - a w !^ clow » and thou haft lome Children. 

And (by Gods mother) I being but a Batcheler, 
riauc odicr fomc : why tis a happie thine, 
i o be tne fatherofmanie Children? 

Argue no tfiore/or thou (hale be my Queene. 
gio-lhc ghoftly father now hath done his fhrife, 

Cla . When he was madea fhriuer twas for fhift. 

A Ed. Brotfiers-you mule what talke the widdow and f 
..iaue had,you wold chinkeit ftrangcifl fiiouldmarrieher 
L J a - Marric her my Lord.to whom.' 5 
A Ed. Why Clarence ^ o my felfe. 

(-jfo.l hat would be ten dales wonder at the leaf?. 

Ck.Why thatsa daie longer then a wonder laft$, 
j‘°^i (0 u mVC n inorc arc the wonders in extreames. 


^ ^ v viiv. w in CN 

.K Ed. Well, ieaft on Brothers, l can tell you. 


Her 


York, and Benrie the 'fist, 

Herfute is graunced, for her hufbands lauci* 

£nteraeJM$engcr. . 

Mef. And it pleafe your grace , Henrie your foe is taken 
And brought as priloncr coyourpallacegaces. 

AT Away with him,and lend him to the 1 °wer- 
And lets <>o quelhon with the man about his apptehenlion. 
Lords along,and vie this Ladic honourably. t xtwt. 

sJWunet Cjlofter>and Jpeakei. 

Glo. I, SdvvAtd will vie women honourably, 

Would he were wafted, manow,bones and ail. 

That from his loyncs no rflue might lucceed. 

To hinder me from die gc/ldcn time 1 looke tor.* 

For 1 am not yet lookt on in the world. 

Firrt is there £dvvard,Clarence t and Henrie , 

And his forme, and all they looke foriflue 
Of their loy nes,cre 1 can plant my felfe: 

A colde premeditation for my purpofe. 

What other pleafure is there in the world befide? 

1 will go clad my body in gay ornaments, 

And lull my feltc within a Ladies lappe, % 

And witch iweet Ladies with my wordes and lookes. 

Oh monftrous man to harbour iuch afhought, 

Why, loue did fcorne me in my mothers wombe: 

And for 1 IhoiilU not deale in her affaires, 

She did corrupt fraile nature in the flefb, 

And piaft an enuious mountaine on my backe: 

Where fits deformitie,to mocke my bodie, 

T o dry mine arme vp like a withered Shrimps 
To make my lcgges of an vnequail fize. 

And am I then a man to bebclou’d? 

Eafierfor me co compalie twentie crownes, 

T uc,I can fmiie,and murder when I (mile.* 

I cry content to that, that greeues me moft. 

I can adde colours to the Camelion, 

And for aneed,changc flvipes with Prothem. 

And let the afpyiing Catulm co icuoo'c. 
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